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has appointed to meet me this morning, the day
of my departure, at nine o'clock, and to him I
am now going.

The Duke, as I expected, was shaken to-day
in his resolution of having himself named to the
King. I say as I expected, for his brilliant
imagination and ambitious energy easily catch fire
at his first emotions, although he should betray
no exterior symptoms except those of tranquillity.
But the rein he has so long put upon his
passions, which he has eternally had under com-
mand, and in which habit he has been most
persevering, reconducts him to the hesitation of
experience, and to that superabundant circum-
spection which his great diffidence of mankind,
and his foible, I mean his dread of losing his
reputation, incessantly inspire. He made a cir-
cumstantial* display of the delicacy with which the
petty glory, or, to speak plainly said he, the vain
glory of the King must be managed.

Taking up the conversation at the point
where we had left it, he assured me that, with
respect to Welner, I was deceived ; that he waseak off.   He
